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prompted either by the remains of his liking, or
from the suggestions of Madame de Pompadour,
one morning went to call on Madame d'Ambli-
mont, at Choisy, and threw round her neck a
collar of diamonds and: emeralds, worth between
two and three thousand pounds. This happened
a long time after the circumstance I have just
related.

There was a large sofa in a little room
adjoining Madame de Pompadour's, upon which
I often reposed.

One evening, towards midnight, a bat flew
into the apartment where the Court wasj the
King immediately cried out, "Where is General
Crillon ?" (He had just left the room.) He is
the General to command against the bats."
This set everybody calling out, " oil etais tu,
Crillon?" M. Crillon. soon after came in, anded
